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Summary: 'He was so intent upon his work he didn't notice Dagur 

creeping up on him until the shadow fell across the gleaming blade of 
his weapon . ' 


Laughter 

**A/N: So...kinda short. : -P My sister said this was "too dark" for a 
"kids' show" to have Dagur murder his own father in cold blood, but 
just the things he said: "My father WAS a coward." "As you can see, 
I'm not my father... AM I?" "'Put down that axe, Dagur!'" It just 
makes it sound like he killed him, and we all know he's capable of 
murder (trying to drown Hiccup) ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Osvald sat, humming to himself as he examined his sword, thinking 
of visiting Berk the next week.<p> 

The thought gave him great pleasure; he liked Berk and its 
residents . 

Osvald was only your average Viking in build. He was muscled and at 
least six feet tall, but on the inside he was even-tempered and more 
intelligent than most. 

He was so focused on his work he didn't notice his slightly insane 
son, Dagur, approaching until the shadow fell across the gleaming 
metal of his weaponaC 1 

He looked up and gasped, dropping his sword. 

"Put down that axe, Dagur!" 


That was the last thing he said. 



The last thing he saw was the sunlight streaming in from the window 
glinting off his son's weapon. 

The last thing he heard was Dagur's insane, cruel laughter. 


End 
f ile . 



